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God, and fight demons, like the hermits of Egypt.
Cornwall was the Thebaid of the Welsh.
Little or nothing is known of the vast majority of
these saints. They have left their names and their
cells and holy-wells behind them, but nothing more.
They had their lodges in the wilderness,
Or built their cells beside the shadowy sea;
And there they dwelt with angels like a dream.
So they unclosed the volume of the Book,
And filled the fields of the Evangelist
With thoughts as sweet as flowers!1
The legends of a few local saints survive, but of very
few. Such is that of St. Melor£ with the golden hand/
probably some old British deity who has bequeathed
his myth to an historical personage. St. Padarn, St.
Cadoc, St. Petrock, have their histories well known,
as they belong to Wales. But there are other saints,
emigrants from Wales, who settled on the north-west
coast, of whom but little is known.
What little can be collected concerning St. Mor-
wenna, who had her cell at Morwenstow, I proceed
to give.
In the fifth century there lived in Brecknock an Irish
invader, Brychan by name, who died in 450. Ac-
cording to Welsh accounts, he had twenty-four sons
and twenty-five daughters, in all forty-nine children.
Statements, however, vary, of which this is the largest.
The smallest number attributed to him is twenty-four;
and, as his grandchildren may have been included in
the longer list, this may account for the discrepancy.
He is said to have had three wives—Ewrbrawst,
Rhybrawst and Peresgri—though it is not said that
they were living at the same time. The fact seems to
have been that all the Hy Brychan or family are
regarded as brothers and sisters.
1 {The Cornish Fathers,' in Mr. Hawker's 'Echoes qf Old
Cornwall, 1846.

